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Langford
of the

3 Bars.
CHAPTER XV.

Tha Trial.
The next moraine rtrf aranabla

Mat waa filled aarly People aaa
Mocked the roogfe tok walk lead-t- a

to the eoorthowae loof before the
doors were on locked. The da? prom-

ised to be fine, aad the many teama
comlns and going between Kemah and
the river to pirn aa the Velpen pcop-l- e

who had creased the Ice on toot
gave to the Uttle town somewhat of
the gala appearance of fair time. The

. stately aad blanket --d Sloos from their
. temporary camps on the flat were,

standing around, uncommunicative,
waiting for proceedings to begin. Long
before the judicial party bad arrived
from the hotel the cramped room waa
crowded to Its limits. There was
loud talking, laughing and Joking.

' Local wits amused themselves and

. others by throwing cnlpS at different
members of the county bar or tbelr
brethren from across the river as they
walked to their places Inside the rail-

ings with the Uttle mannerisms that
were peculiar to each.

The door la the rear of the bar
opened, and Judge Dale entered. A

. comparative quiet fell upon the peo-

ple. He mounted to his high bench.
The clerk came ta, then the court re-

porter. 'She tossed her note books
oa the table, leisurely pulled off her
gloves and took her place, examining
the end of her pencils with a critical
eye. It would be a busy dsy for the
"gal reporter." Then Langford came
shoving his way down the crowded
aisle with a sad-face- brown-eye- d,

young woman la his wake, who yet
--held herself erect with a proud little
tilt to her chin. There was not an .

empty seat outside the bar. Louise
motioned, and he escorted Mary to a
place within aad sat down beside her. ,

- The Jurymen were all in their chairs, j

Presently came la Gordon with bis
unlet, self-relia- manner. Langford
had been right The county attorney
was not tired today.

Shortly after Gordon came Small
Small, the dynamic, whose explosives '

had so often laid waste the weak and
abortive Independent reasoning pow- - j

ers of "Old Necessity" and his sort,
aad were the subject of much satire
aad. some admiration when the legal
fraternity talked "shop." As he strode
to his place, he radiated bombs of Just '

and' telling wrath. He scintillated with ,

. aggressiveness. With him came Jesse j
' Biick. easy and disdainful as of old.
After them, a small maa came gliding I

la, with as Uttle commotion as If be .

wjfe sliding over the floor of a waxed
discing hall la patent leather pumps.
H jwas.aa unassuming little maa with

cat-lik-e movements which one

Urf If, one. were not on the alert

Ue had slipped into a chair next
his associate. Small, the Inflammable
Small, towered above him head and
shoulders. .

TEWry Inch the criminal," audibly
observed a stranger, an Englishman
over to Invest la lands for stocking a
horse ranch. "Strange how they

the Imprint on their faces.
Kfc escaping It I fancy that la what
t&e Scriptures cant by the mark of
C&a." i
' The remark was addressed to no In

particular, but It reached the ears of
Jba Munsoo, who was standing near.

Good Lord, man!" he said, with a
grin, "that's the plumb smartest crim-

inal lawyer In the huD county. That's
ac'. Lord. Lord! Him Jesse Black t"

Ila risibilities continued to thus get
Jim bettor of his gravity at frequent
' iBtervals during the day. He never

tajled" to snort aloud ta pure delight
whenever ha thought of. It What a
Ule for the boys wfcea he eoald get

- to' them! ,

. iThene cattle men!" This time the
tderfoot-taJMUBJeate-

d with him-at-jf

be had a square cam and a di-

rect 'eye; there were possIbUlUee ta
I'm. Their perverted eeaas of the
r 'lentous Is diabolical."

nsre were others who did not
tv t: s FtUe man. Be hailed from

tu-.U- n. put of the state. But
iZtm knew him. He knew he was j

; ted against one of the sharpest )
( rewteat mea of his day. j

1 think we are ready." j
I J the Judge, and the game was oa j

' ' ' Is --in.
The state called Paul Langford, Its

principal witness ta default of WO-- j
Cstoa, I

. our name, place of residence aad
business r asked the counsel for the
state. . - "

--Ted Lussfrri. I rtJ ta rraah .
county and X or as! tFsnia S cattle

After Langford had clearly de-

scribed and identified the animal la
question, Gordon continued:

"Mr. Langford, when did you first
miss this steer?"

"On the 15th day of July last"
"How did you happen to miss this

steerr
"My attention was called to the fact

that an animal answering this de-

scription nnd bearing my brand had
been seen under suspicious detention."

"Prior to Information thus received,
you were not aware this creature had
either strayed away or been stolen?"

"I was notr
"Who gave you this Information.

Mr. Langford !"
"George Wllllston of the Lary 8."
"Now you may tell the Jury In what

words Wllllston told you about the
ateer be eawr". ' v - .,.

This, of course, was objected to and
the objection was sustained by the
court, knew itould be.

Ho only wanted-th- e Jury to remember
that Wllllston could have told a dam
aging story had he been here, and also
to remember how mysteriously this
same Wllllston had disappeared. He
could not have Wllllston or Wllllston's
story, but he might keep an Impres-

sion ever before these 13 men that
there was a story he knew It and
they knew It a story of which some
crotchet of the law forbade the telling.

"What did you do after your atten-

tion had been called to the suspicious
circumstances of the steer's deten-

tion T

"I Informed my boys of what I had
heard and sent them out to look for
the steer."...

"That same day?"
"Tea."
"Were they successful?"
"No." . .

"Did this steer have a particular
stamping ground?"

"He did."
"Where was thatr
"He always ranged with a bunch on

what we call the home .range."
"Near the ranch house?"
"Within half a mile."
"Did you look for him yourself r
T did."
"He was not oa this home graxlng

ground?"
"He was act"
"Did you look elsewhere for himr
"We did."
"Where?"
"We rode the free ranges for sever

al days wherever any of my cattle
held out"

"How many days did you say you
rode?"

"Why, we continued to look sharp
untn my boy, Munson, found him the
day before the preliminary at the Vel-

pen stock yards, on the point of being
shipped to Sioux City."

"Ton went to Velpen to Identify this
steerr

"1 did." .

"It was your steer?"
Tea."

. "The same tor which you had been
searching so long?"

"The very same."
"It was wearing your brand H V

"It waa not" '
"What brand was It wearing?"
JJL....---- .

'
'. V- - '"

"Where was .

"On the right hip."
"Where do you usually put your

brand, Mr. Langford?" "
-

'"On the right hip."
"Alwaye?"
"Always."
"Do you know any J. R outfit?"
T do notr ' T

Gordon nodded to Small. His exam-lndpS- n

had beenratrahriorward and
to the-poin- t Harhad drawa-wlert.an-

confident answers from his - witness,
lnvoluntarljjr. he glanceA. .a .Louise,

The Game Was On.

who had not seemed Jo b,9SbU
an daring this clean-cu- t dlatogue. She
flaahed a fleeting smile at him. He
knew be was out of srmpstfcr with th
great majority of U-- a j - Ca
tbern ta front Ha 1 net seem to

care ao much now. A great medicine
Is a womanly and an understanding
smile. It flushed his face a bit too.

Langford was most unsatisfactory
under He never
contradicted himself, and was a trifle
contemptuous of any effort to tangle
him up in threads of his own weaving.
The little man touched 8mall on the
arm and whispered to him.

"Mr. Langford," aaid Small, In a
weighty voice, "you travel a great
deal, I believe."

"I do."
"For pleasure, maybe?" with a mys-

terious inflection.
"Partly."
"Business as well?"
"Business as well."
"Just prior to the arrest of the de-

fendant," Insinuatingly, "you were
away."

"How long prior do you mean?"
"Say a week."
"No."
"Two weeks?"
"Yes."
"You had boen away some time?"
"The better part of a year," con-

fessed Langford, with engaging can
dor.

"Yes. Now, Mr. Langford, I should
like you to tell me about how many
cattle you range In round numbers?"

"About 5,000 head."
"Yes. Now, Mr. Langford, you who

count your cattle by tho thousands,
on your own sworn word you have
been out of the country a year. Don't
you think you are asking this Jury to
swallow a pretty big mouthful when
you ask them to believe that you could
ao unmistakably distinguish this cue
poor ornery steer, who baa so little to
distinguish him from thousands of
others?"

"I have owned that spotted steer for
years," said Langford, composedly. "I
have never sold him because he was
rather an odd creature and so can-
tankerous that we dubbed him the
Three Bars' mascot"

Gordon called Jim Munson.
"Yhat Is your name?"
"Gosh!"
The question waa unexpected. Was

there any one In the county who did
not know Jim Munson? And Dick Gor
don of all people! Then he remem-
bered that the boss had been asked
the same question, so It must be all
right. But the ways of the court
were aurely mysterious and ofttlmes
foolish.

"Jim Munson. Jim Munson's my
name yep."

Gordon smiled.
"You needn't Insist on It Mr. Mun-

son," he advised. "We know It now.
Where do you liver

"Helllty damn! I live at the Three
Bars' ranch."

"In Kemah county?"
"It sure Is."
"What is your business, Mr. Mun

son?"
"Jim's shorter, Dick. Well, I work

for the boss, Mr. Paul Langford."
"In what capacity?"
"If you mean what do I do, why, I

ride the range, I puneh cows, I always
go on the round-up- , I'm a fair bronco- -

breaker and I make up bunks and
clean lamp chlmblies between times,"
he recited, glibly, bound to be terse yet
explicit, by advice of the boss.

There was a gale of laughter In the
bar. Even the court smiled.

"Oh, Jim! Jim! You have perjured
yourself already!" murmured the boss.
"Clean lamp chimneys ye gods!"

"Well, grin away!" exploded Jim,
his quick Ire rising. He had forgotten
that Judge Dale's court was not like
Justice McAllister's. His fingers fair-
ly itched to draw a pistol and make
the scoffers laugh and dance to a little
music of his own. But something la
Gordon's steady though seemingly
careless gaze brought him baek to the
seriousness of the scene they were
playing without guns.

The examination proceeded. The
air was getting stilling. Windows
were thrown open. Damp-lookin- g

clouds bad arisen from nowhere seem
ingly and spread over the little prairie
town, over the river and the hills. It
waa very warm. Weather-seasone- d

inhabitants would have predicted
storm had they net been otherwise en-

gaged. There was no breath of air
stirring. Mrs. Hlggins had said It
was a sorry day for the cattle when
.the river was running In Dooember.
Others had said. so and so believed,
but people were not thinking of the
cattle now. One big-bone- long-horne- d

. steer held the stage alone.
;.Tbe stats proceeded to Munson's
'identification of the steer In question.
After many and searching questions,
Gordon asked the witness:
'. "Jim, would you be willing to swear
that. the steer you had held over at
the" stock yards was the very same
Steer that was the mascot of the
Three Bars' ranch F

: i'Thla' was Jim's big opportunity.
"TCnow Mag? Swear to Mag? Dick,

I would know Mag ef I met him on the
golden- - streets of the eternal dty . or
ef ..my eyes was tan e' aoundla- - cat-
aracts! Yep."
j "I am not asking such aa Impossible
feat Mr. Munson," cut In Gordon, net-tie- d

by the dlgreaslona of one of his
most Important witness. "Answer
briefly, please. Would you be willing
to swear?"
. Jim waa Jerked back to ths boatea
.track by ths sharp incision of Gor-
don's rebuke. No, this was Indeed not
Jlmmle Mac's court

"Yep," he answered, shortly. --

Billy Brown was called. After' the
preliminary 'Questions, Gordon said fo
him:

"Now, Mr. Brown, please tell the
Jury how you came Into possession of
the steer." .

"Well, I was shlppln' a couple o ear
loads to Sioux City, and I was drlvta'
the bunch myself with a couple '
hands when I meets up with Jesse
Black here. He waa berdin' a likely
UtUs bunch o a half, dtnen cr so

among 'em this spotted feller. He said
he wasn't shlppln' any this fall, but
these were for sale part of a lot he
had bought from Yellow Wolf. So the
upshot of the matter waa I took 'am
off his hands. I was Just lackln "bout
that many to make a good,, dean, two
cars full."

"You took a e for them, of
course, Mr. Brown?" -

"I sure did. I'm too old a hand to
buy without a

The document waa produced, mark-
ed aa an exhibit and offered In evi-

dence.
: The hearing of testimony for ths
state went on all through that day. It
was late when the state rested Its
case so lata that the defence would
not be taken up until 'the following
day.. It waa ail in ror weal or for
woe.' In some way all of. tho atate's
witnesses with the possible excep-

tion of Munson, who would argue with
the angel Gabriel It the last day and
offer to give him lessons In trumpet-blowin- g

had been Imbued with the
earnest honest straightforward policy
of the state's counsel. Gordon's friends
were hopeful. Langford waa Jubilant
and he believed In the tolerable In-

tegrity of Gordon'a hard-wo- n Jury.
Gordon's presentation of the case thus
far had made him friends; fickle
friends, maybe, who would turn when
the wind turned but true
it was that when court adjourned late
In the afternoon, many who had Jeered
at him as a visionary or an unwel-
come meddler acknowledged to them-
selves that they might have erred In
their Judgment

As on the previous night Gordon
was tired. He walked aimlessly to a
window within the bar and leaned
against It looking at the still, oppres-

sive, cloudy dampness outside, with

the early December darkness coming

on apace. Lights were already twink-

ling In kltchena where house wives
were busy with the evening meal.

"Well, Dick." said Langford, com-

ing up cheery and confident
"Well, Paul, It's all in.".
"And well In, old man."
1 don't know, Paul. I hope so.

That quiet little man from down coun-

try has not been much heard from,
you know. I am afraid, a moral up-

lift Isn't my stunt I'm tired! I feel

like a rag."
Langford waa called away for a mo-

ment When he returned, Gordon was
gone. He waa not at supper.

"He went away on his horse," ex-

plained Louise, In answer to Lang-ford'- s

unspoken question. "I saw him

ride Into the country."
When the party aeparated for the

night Gordon had not yet returned.

To be Continued

TO THE VOTERS OF THE
CITY OF BAXTER

SPRINGS.
State of Kansas, county of

Cherokee, city of Baxter Springs,
ss.

All voters of the city of Baxter
Springs, county of Cherokee,

state of Kansas, are hereby re

quired to register at the office of
the city clerk of said city not la
ter than ten days before election
day, which will be the first Tues-

day in April, 1908. The city
clerk of said city has opened a

new set of registration books and
all persons are required to regis
ter in said books within said pre
scribed time to be entitled to vote

at said election.
Witness my hand this 12th day

of February, 1908.

C. M. Joints, Mayor.
Attest: Geo. C Connor,
seal. City Clerk.

The "As You Like It" club en-

tertained the "Avon Club" on

last Friday at the home of Mrs.

T. H. Goodwin. A very inter
esting, humerous and unique pro
gram was given. Mrs. C.

Gaines opened the propram by a
beautiful instrumental solo; this
was followed by a paper from
Mrs. Goodwin,, which was highly
applauded. Mrs. Thompson gave

most interesting talk and to
the majority of members of both
clubs was an eye; opener to the
need of work by not only club
women, but others in our town.
Mrs. Harvey's humerous recita-

tion was received with applause
and hiffhlv appreciated. Mrs;'

Bines' unique letter for the bene-

fit of the Avon girls was a decid-

ed hit. Mrs. Ed. Pplster's vocal

solo was rendered in such a man-

ner as to call forth renewed en
cores. At the close oi tne pro-

gram 4h members of both'clubs
were called upon to write a short
verse ' in rhyme about George
Washington, or which a prize
ws'givejrtoMiss Amelia Bisch--

Grace Perkins kindly assisted in
the pleasures of the afternoon by

rendering some beautiful .instrn- -

mratal aolos. Refreshments were
served after which members and
guests joined in the "Virginia
KeeL' This ended a most en--

bjatle aftenioca. A Guest.

This is THE HOISTER
1 boisterman favors.

!'! TWanv ttitv are easv to operate.

running gear), capable

of standing heavy service, with the

least possible delay and expense for

repairs. THE BEST HOISTER

on the

All Kinds of

MINING MACHINERY.

United Iron Works Co.
(Successor to Freeman Foundry and Mfg Co.)

HOOD HANDLES THESE H0I5TERS
Also

Chandler & Taylor Boilers and Engines,'

Norwalk Compressors,

Jeffrey Rock Drills.

Revere & Bird Belting,

and a

Full Line of Alining Supplies.

A. Hood & Sons Imp. Co-Baxt-
er

Springs, Kansas.

Frisco Time Table.
NORTH BOUND.

No. 114 for Kansas City departs at 11:50 pm
No. 110 for Kansas City via Cherokee departs at 2:35 am
No.' 116 for Kansas City via Pittsburg departs at 10:20 am
No. 118 for Kansas City via Pittsburg departs at 3:50 pa
No. 324 for Kansas City via Joplin departs at 10:50 aa

SOUTH BOUND.

No. 109 for Oklahoma City via Afton departs at 1:05 am
No. 123 for Oklahoma City via Afton departs at 9:50 am
No. Ill for Fort Worth via Afton departs at 5:10 pm

EAST BOUND.

No. 316 for Joplin departs at aB
No. 302 for St. Louis via Joplin departs at 30 am
No. 324 for Kansas City via Joplin and Pittsburg departs 10:50 am
No. 310 for Joplin departs at 9:45 am
No. 320 for Joplin from Kansas City departs at 2:25 pm
No. 318 for Joplin from points south departs at' . .

5 pm ,

No. 308 for Joplin and St. Louis from Wichita departs at 7:35 pm"
oUUPiiJ.

No. 126 from St. to Wichita and west departs at
No. 128 from St. Louis to Wichita and west departs at

ATM 1. i- Ti TV- ,- 1 1QV7

am
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